This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER’” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


i el folie 


CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 


SATURDAY, JULY 18, 1889. [ONE PENNY. 


BATAS 


POA LDS PAAARS ASAP OIRO AID 


3 
. 
, 
&. 
——> ——_— = 
} 
L — 
\ ee = 
if To Ht ae ; oe | Whi} ) 9 < 
| HA RMON ¥, iy G f oA ' } f sone WJ V2 a 
/ fit I ( RRS = RATTTN 
May 4% woNvcRFUL wustiine f/f a A 
, WARBLERS 
SELECTIONS 
é * ROM 
= <A SONNAMBULA Fh { 
ime “POP . 
red ‘i COES THE WHr5 77 p+ [Vemma 
"9 CONNEC TIBy wr, men \ 
ts. ” 
MAKING THINGS HUM AT CLACTON. 
., ‘Clacton-on-Sea has been in a state of siege since Poor Pa arrived with his troupe of Operatic Birds. He seems—prematurely, perhaps—to have got it 
into his head that he will be able, very soon, to take the place of Adelina Patti, I hear, from a personal friend, that the birds are not real, but stuffed, and 
many of them very badly stuffed, too. The noises are simply fearful, reminding one more of the laughing hyenas at the Zoo when they are hungry. Can it 
possibly be the first step towards Hanwell? The arrival of the Shah seems to have turned Poor Pa’s brain. He says it’s the sherbet.””—Toorsit. 
66 
MADEMOISELLE.” 
—~>— 
. ONE day a highly respected and respectable lady resident 
of Toulouse was greatly astonished. Returning unexpectedlv 
home, she came suddenly upon her children’s tutor—an 
exemplary young map, full of talent and good sense, who 
had devo himself with extraordinary zeal to religious 
studies—in female costume, powdering his face betore » 
looking-glass, 

The reason for this masquerade the lady indiguantlv 
demanded, and her blank amazement rf be easily imagined 
when the tutor explained that he was really awoman, Inthi+ 
case the lady, being under the belief that the person whom 
she had only known as Pierre Aymon du Moret was a man, 
and had been engaged as tutor and not as governess for her 
sons, she told the individual iu petticoats to take her, or his 
departure with as little delay as possible. Of course, how 
ever, the affair caused great talk, and the conclusion arrived 
at was that this Pierre was born a boy, and in spite of his 
girlish and good looking face, which “beamed with virtur, 

ym and was suffused with blushes at coarse and vulgar talk”. 
in spite, too, of his statement that “ family reasons of grave 
import, on which the preservation of property depended, 
had compelled him to adopt a hateful disguise.” he was sti!: 
’ 1tueuten % of the cop sex, et what er eae ne auite med. Res 
us ; Cogsles, focling sleepy, lays himself on the sand 3 but th ho ha ced “ 0 o an extraordinary delusion is almost without parallel, i 
= and sweetly slamberet 4 Fa. bo I pmtered ns a ateanee Some" Herevepant t ne S Bsc fgg ll ie poe Felons appeared that ie had existed from his earliest youth. 


y slumber E this ai 
Tothmy to Cis; “here's «port !’ uttered by a mischievuus youngster. of a pail full in his mouth, be uuderstod tuo well, n his discharge from his employer’s house at Toulouse, 


——— 


he went to Bagnéres, where he appeared as a girl, on which his 
futher. a lawyer, insisted on hia return bowe to work as clerk in 
the ottice. But though he came back as ordered, he refused to take 

irt iv suck “unfeminine work,” and, after a violent quarrel, the 
Ather kicked the son out of the house, Shortly after the father 
died, and, meanwhile, “ Mademoiselle Kosette,” which was what he 
insisted on being called, was frequently seen in the streets, dressed 
always as a@ Woman, and followed wherever he went by a hooting 
crowd, 

This went on until he had reached his fortieth year, when he 
retired toa small farm he had inherited, and there occupied his 
time in feminine tasks and reli exercises, He punctually 
attended mass and confession, and took the sacrament, His leisure 
time, however, he devoted to gegen 3 himself in the g some- 
times for hours together. He wore tightly laced stays and other 
contrivances to produce a fine by. babel but, alas! tweezers and 
pumice-stone alike failed to keep down his beard, which, unfortu- 
nately, was a very strong one, nearly covering his cheeks. The 
wreater portion of the morning was, therefore, employed in covering 

him 


it with paint and powder, when he would venture forth, deligh 
if anyone would humour his madness by pretending to accept 
for what he wished to be taken for. 

The majority, however, persisted in treating him with ridicule 
and contempt, and frequently his appearance in church or in the 
streets caused scandalous disturbances and frequent disputes with 
the authorities. 

By the death of his elder brother, he came in tor a large fortune, 
and now the priests, who had always humoured his vagaries, per- 
suaded him to makea will in their favour—of course, for charitable 
el gs pee excluding his heirs from any participation in his wealth, 
Not long after this he died, still wearing a woman's garb, and, at 
an Soa el held, his death was bed to the tortures which the 
wretched man had inflicted on himself by his stays, 

His legal heirs at once demanded the annulment of the will, in 
consequence of the insanity of the testator, and this the Parliament 
decreed, and ordered the refunding of all the property, expressing 
the opinion that a man who considers himself a woman, even 
though in all other respects sensible, is, nevertheless, very mad 
indeed, 

* 


* * * * * 

“Billiam,” bleated the Babelet, “wasn’t there oncea man who 
thought he was a potato?” 

“Certainly there was,” replied the Blood-Stained Boy ; “I knew 
him well. One day, when he thought he had done flowering, he 
peeled himself with acarver, and put himself into the back kitchen 
copper with a pinch of salt,” 

( Next week, “ Jim the Penman,” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


Jim.— Thanks for letter and the _inclosure, which has been 
placed with the “ Relics,"——Dot.—Not at all ; entirely your own 
fault; you should be more careful. However, it’s all right now, 
as it not ?——Tom.— Yes, ive care to dv #o.—J, H. FRAZER 
(Glasgow).—No use to us, thank you, Thea title is about the only 
thing that's original,—SamM.— sends her thanks tov you, 
Samecel._——J, NEWTON.— Yes, but it is out of print.—T1ny Tot 
(Pimlico).—Silly innocent Fg really s not powder, tt will 
ruin your compleaton entirely before you are fifty. Bear in mind 
the words of Goldsmith, who says, “ To me more dear, cungenial to 
my heart, one native charm, than all the gloss of art.’——BACKER, 
— You lose, of course. —Book1E.— Win! Why, certainly !— 
Jim.--1. Portraits of Sir or Chetwynd and Charles’ Wood 
hare appeared in the “ F.0.8. Portrait Gallery.” Of the former, 
in No, 270; of the latter, in No, 219, Alfred Bryan is the artist. 
2, No,——JOHN P, FOWLER (Southampton Street).—We are not 
certain, but we think that there are a few people besides yourself 
in London who are trying for a Watch,——THoMAS Davis 
(Devon).— You shouldn't a forvenel, The Eminent knows 
nothing to the gentleman's discredit ; indeed, fur a teetotaler he is 
a highly intelligent individual——F, CADMAN (Dalston).—Gct 
your lengthy poem type written, and advertise it as a certain cure 
Sor sleeplessness, You might make a Sortune,——Don.— Don't know 
at all ; consult @ solicitor ——Comi0us.— Your original jokes have 

one into the W. P. B. What a splendid memory you face got, to 

2 sure !———-LE BRUN.—Serres you ragh s-you're going the pace a 
dit, don't you think? Have you not heard the old story of the 
Johnnie who asked another dekanie how he lost his fortune, and 
recetved the reply, “ Oh, the same old story ; fast women and slow 
sed se es SLs treme ( rg barr lg on't eare ig com: 
peting fora » why, don't, - B.— Yes, if you 8 it in 
«gain.——TOM-T1T.— Try French's, in the Bnd! - 
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All Competitions to be addressed to— 
“TARRA-DI DDLER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


* PA,” cooed the Olive Twiglet, “dia you ever take the pledge?” 
“Yes,” said Bladderpater, pensively, “And did eh Ms re 
And the author of his being auswered him, “ No, child ; my uncle 
ner it, aud he’s got it now—the ticket’s one of the supplementary 
pack, + 

s 


Overheard from a fishing-punt off Ecl-Pie Island. 

Friend, What on earth are you doing, O'Flaherty ? 

O'Flaherty. Sure and Oi'n troying to git hould of the end of m 
loine ; but, by Jabers ! Oi belave some spalpane must have cut it 
off, for I can’t foind it at all, at all! 

7. 

a 
: “MA, dear, has pa got anything to do with pawnbroking?” 
“No, ny sweetest little daisy of innocence. Why do you ask?” 
“Cos, the other day, when you were out, he called Aunt Katie a 
Precious popp-it.” And then another hushand’s hat went wroug 
and another husband-beater crowed joyously over her sterner half, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 973.—The “ Eastbourne” Bathing Costume. 


Old Salt. ’Ere 3 towel and 
yer like for th on Pail alge : cf 
will mind yer clo’ 


-drawers as as 
Tand theta 


THE CENTRE OF HAT-TRACTION. 

The noble headgear ALLY, in common 
with Lords Kingsale and Forester, has 
acquired the right to wear in the presence 
of royalty. 


Bloggs thinks he wi! take some- 
think to stay his stomach. He 
certainly appents to have quite 


enough of i 
am 


4 
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{Saturday, July 18, 1889, 


TOTTIE GOODENOUGH, as everyone knows, is a charming dancer, 
but she is not strong at the piano, Oue night last week, Godfrey 
drop in to smoke acigar with the old man, and Tottie was aske:) 
to oblige, which she did by playing Godirey's last composition, 
“Very well executed, don’t you think ?” observed Billy, who knows 
as much about music as a deaf cow. “Humph! you may consider 
it exeouted,” replied the composer, sotto voce, “but I should call it 


murdered !” *,° 


“No more picnics for me,” said Araminta the sweetestest. “The 
last one I was at I sat down on a great stone in the hayfield, and 
my best improver was made as flat asa Monday morning’s crumpet. 
Aad then an carwig dropped down my back and Charlie tried to 
catch it with the salad-spoon, and greased my uenette ala 
tartine into a perfect horror. Aud, what with the ants walking 
heaven kuows where, I felt as if I could Lave rushed off and joined 
the Salvation Army for a twelvemonth, No more for me, J say” 

* . 
“ How much alike are men and wine!” 
Once mused a merry monk. 
“Both know the meaning of a fine, 
And both are often drunk, 


“ By this the man’s disgraced and sunk, 
But wine is honour’d more; 

The man is fined after he’s drunk, 
But wine is fined before.” 


* 

THEY had only met within the previous twenty minutes, and 
when he whispered into her ear, “ Wilt thou be mine own?” she 
remarked, “ Well, I can't say exactly just now—you see, at present 
you are my unknown,” +9 


Lorp Bos’s meanness seems to be increasing. Last week he was 
introduced to young Spiftins, and, under the Lo ahaa that he was 
an abstainer, he said, “ Ah ! will you take something, Mr. Spiffins?” 
“With pleasure,” answered that sprightly young man. “Let us 
have a bottle of cha——” “Suppose, then,” hastily interrupted 
Bob, “we take a walk!” +, 


“T NEVER knew in all my life,” said Mrs, Spillikin, “a man who 
was a really accurate judge of his wife's pay A Six months 
before 1 was married he spoke of my feet as my ‘twin fairy tootsies.’ 
Six months afterwards he said, ‘If you thiuk I’m going to pay 
another of your “hoof-glove-builders” a bill like that you'd better 

et mea double breasted order for Hanwell before your mother can 
nish off the next bottle of my best “Three Star.”’ Ugh! they're 
all beasts,” “* 


NELLIE KIkrKs thinks the Press are making as much fuss 
over the marriage of Prince Alexander of Bulgaria to a danseuse as 
if it were another Ealgares atrocity. For her part, seeing that the 

irl is as good as gold, and the boy is as plucky as they make ‘em, 
Nellie wishes the happy pair every blessing, and thinks their union 
is a ballet good job. + 


“WHAT @ good man Mr, Cantwell is!” said Mrs. Jones, 
“ Humph !" grunted Jones ; “it pays him to seem good,” “I believe 
it’s natural to him,” replied the lady ; “I don’t think he's ae Sor 


| anything.” “Ah, I see! You mean he’s good for nothina 


* 
To TOOTSIE, 
OF all the girls that are so smart, 
She licks them in the ballet ; 
She is the darling of my heart, 
And she lives with our “ ALLY,” 


= 
“WHAT is your favourite pig eal Mr. Limekin?” asked the 
hostess, “Weil, I generally go in for a rich, harmonious, warm, 
county court plaint uote brown, with a dado of Order XIV 
Summonsee,” *.* 


“T SHOULD have thought you would have donea good trade here 
with second-hand boots that have been repaired,” remarked Mr. 
Sharpshins. “Indeed, sir!" interjected the disciple of Crespin. 
“Why so?” “Why, use they would be half-soled before you 
put them in the window.” " 

IT was the usual hot and sult 
Jchu the modest 12 penn'orth ius' 
that Jehu said, “ You can walk off, guv'nor. 
thermometer bein’ 172° in the shade I’d dot your eyes for yer, but 
I ain’t a-goin’ to throw myself into a vi'lent perspiration wi’ sich 
piebald, penny-ice reptile! Ga-long! Take a ride in your own 
inside, yer pauper—I bet it’s empty enough,” 

* 


HE was poetic and began to rhapsodise. “ Dost thou?” he asked, 
entreatingly, “Dost thou—er—dost thou?” And she told him to 
get up off his knees aud do the dusting himself. 


> 
“T NEVER had norelatives in the ‘Guards,’” said Buggins, of the 
oil and grocery, “but I've had a eee mauy in the ‘line,’” “What 
line?” “The tripe and cow-heel line. Ha! ha!” 


noon, and he had offered his 
of the popular 1s, 6d. ; and 
If it weren’t for the 


-. 


* 

IT was the first service young Fastboy had conducted since he 
had been ordained, and when the organist came to him for instruc- 
tions respecting the voluntary, no doubt he was a little confused. 
“What shall I play?” inquired the domino thumper. “Eh? 
What? Oh! when in doubt, play a trump,” was the reply. 


= 
HELP one another this weary world through , 
e kind to your poor fellow-; ; 
While to yourself mind and always be true, 
Yet do a good turn when you can. 


But some time I meet, with ill-natured folk, 
Who won't let me do a good turn 
At my sweet music they gibe and 
And they threaten my organ to 


they joke, 
burn, 


“Sarau, dear,” said dear brother John, “I’m sure you're engaged 
to Joe Smith, or else you ought to be.” “What do you mean. 
dear?” “Well, at any rate, when he got home the other night, hi- 
mother wanted to know what he was doing with a gold earrivs 
stuck in his buttonhole, and whether he had been on an amateur 
whitewashing job; for there was enough whitening on the lapp¢t 
of his coat to blanchify acounty gaol.” Then there was yet another 
row in the house, +, 


HASTIMAN, who lives near Mildew Court, has a large gardev 
and a week or two ago he met ALLY in a towering rage, and es: 
claimed, “ Look here, Mr. SLOPER, if you don't keep your fov Is 
out of my garden, by Gad, I'll shoot them!” “By all mean- 
replied ALLY, who has not owned any poultry since the distr: 
before last ; “I have no objection, 80 long as you send them iu tv 
me when you've shot ‘em.’ And since then the Sloper Fami's 
have been enjoying spring chicken three or four times a week. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ° 
4s an oi! painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, meus" 
674 in.x 32 tn., tn u handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin! 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Nan’ 
Address of the Applicant, any time before September 30th. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” C 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


©,* This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6p." 
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Saturday, July 13, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AT EASTBOURNE. 


WE are at Eastbourne—the “ English Baden-Baden”—and are 
stopping at the “Grand,” where Billy's cheap check suit, which 
in shrink- 
ing has 
given way a 
little at the 
seams, is at- 
tracting 
much atten- 
tion, and its 
oondition 
evidently at- 
tributed by 
the hotel 
manager to 
over gorgin 
at the table 
@héte, 
Meanwhile, 
Billyis going 
througha 
course of 
seaweed 
baths, under 
the care of 
Mr. Barthol- 
omew, who 
swears he 
will bring 
Billy beg 
compass oO} 
the checks, 
or perish in 
the attempt. 

Bob, I may 

mention, 

was rescued from his perilous position on the buoy alluded to 
in my last, and still forms one of the party—we being, in fact, at 
the present time, owing to the continuous non-arrival of Billy and 
the Dook’s remittances, wholly dependent on him for food, fluids, 
and etceteras. We, however, rarely address him, and | have just 
cut him dead on the Parade. al when one is absolutely in 
tags, the order of a costume at Mullen’s at five or six guineas is 
not a crime! Meanness may be carried too far! 

The Eastbourne season is we beginuing, and we have been two or 
three awfully jo!ly drives in Chapman’s traps (I drove a dog-cart one 
day over aboy) to Hurstmonceux Castle, and to Li piece Castle, 
where we had a picnic dinner, the chiet charm of which was a 
want of knives, forks, mustard and salt, and an over-abundance of 
stinging-nettles for Billy. 

At Hurstmonceux Castle there is a Haunted Tower, but the ghost 
has long ago been laid, The ghost used to beat an unearthly drum, 
which  fright- 
ened —respect- 
able matrons 
and = spinster 
maidens into 
fits when they 
heard it; but it 
turned out to 
be a gardener, 
“Parson _Dar- 
by’s Hole” isa 
large cavern 
below the Bell 
Tour Liglit- 
house, and 
“some affirm 
that his part- 
ner” (presum- 
ably Mrs. Par- 
“ “was 80 
highly gifted 
with loquacity 
and that not of 
the most sooth- 
ing kind, that 
the pious min- 
ister excavated. 
this cave to 
avoid domestic 
broils.” It’s 
funny to think 
of that unfortu- 
nate divine 
digging a hole 
to hide in, after the fashion of the bird that buries itself in the 
sands and leaves its improver outside for the huntsman to aim at. 

Yes, we have certainly enjoyed ourselves, although, in the pretty 
carpet gardening on the Parade, the Latin quotation @s really right, 
after all: although “the everlasting clang of St. Saviour’s bells’ 
still continues, and, if anything, more so; although four prophets, 
of varied size and weight, have prophesied the end of the world on 
the beach, and vocally assured us they were waiting, only leaving 
off doing so when the high tide came, for fear of wetting their feet. 

Billy, it may be observed, has not quite behaved himself as we 
could have expected, having passed a large portion of his time mash- 
ing a nursemaid, with decidedly (though Lardi does not appear to 
think so) considerable pretensions to good looks. I am sorry to 
observe that Lardi, like most girls, is peeiuxlioee and narrow-minded, 
Billy also, by-the-way, is a fool, as 1 have before remarked, 

The unhappy 
Snooklet, | re- 
gret to say, is 
not yet happy. 
It seems 
that his tenant 
has come down, 
and he an d 
the Dook have 
had words, and 
the Dook’s 
tenant has 

ulled the 
iv Dook's nose on 

'' the pier head, 
' whilet the 
band was 
playing ond 


Billy musheth a nursemaid. 


Snook says that 
though that 
“fracas on the 
Parade” did 
not come to 
very much, he 
is determined 
on getting a 
summons, and 
{ the tenant 

: threatens to 
The guy trumpeter. 


follow us 

through the 
tour, and go on pulling the Dook Snook’s nose publicly whcrever 
we go, * * * * * 


.Tottieand Lardi have just come in, and say the Dook has drowned 
his sorrows in the howl, and is now playing “ Here Stands a Post” 
Ona penny trumpet, 


ALLY .LOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill wn the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “*SLOPER” Waw®r 
COMPETITION. oe 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 43th, 1889, 


Name. 


Occupation, 


How many times applied. ..... Se 
How lt Purchaser °f ee eee 


the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The list yor this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, July lith, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 


July Gth, 1839, will be published in the “HaLy-HOLIDaY” for 


July 20th, 1889, 
163rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 29th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1 SAMUEL SMITH, Stationary Mail Porter, Mail Office, Waterloo Station. 
Age, 40 years. Subscriver—since commencement. LONDON, 
2. BARRY WOOD, Clerk at Law, 24 Barclay Koud, Walham Green. Age, 
31 years. Subscriber—since its birth. NDON. 
3. CAPT. A. SIMPSON, Merchant Service, 16 Groombridge Road, South 
Hackney. Age. 35 years. Subscriber—since start. LONDON, 
4. GEORGE MANSBRIDGE, Signalman, G.N. R. Station. Age, 30 years. 
BARD: 
5. 
6 


Subscriber—3} years. NEY. 

. JOHN CASPELL, Laboratory Assistant, 1 Dolphin Road, Sparkhill, -Age, 

16 years. Subscriber—4 years, 7 months, 3 weeks. BIRMINGHAM. 

. H. A. LAWBUARY, Telegraph Clerk, London Bridge, L. B. & S.C. Rail. 

2 Coulgate Street. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—4 yeurs, . ee 

KOCKLEY. 

7, ARCHIBALD R. WELLS, Tangmere. Age, 26 years, Subsciiber—since 

beginning. . CHICHESTER. 

8 FREDERICK THOMPSON, Clerk, 185 Astley Street. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No, 3. DUKINFIELD, 

9. T. J. SAWYER, Signalman, S. E. Railway. Age, 22 years. Subseriber— 

5 years. HEADCURN, 

10. JOHN BURGESS, Booking Clerk, Grukly. Age, 20 years. Subscriber— 

since June, 14x85, KIDWELLY, 

11. THOMAS COOTE, Toll Collector, Rose Cottage, Avenue Road. Age, 45 

years. Subscriber—since commencement. KINGSTON-ON-THAMES, 


12, SUSAN MATSON, Housekeeper, “Chemist,” Age, 42 years. Subseriber— 
3 years, 5 months. ITCHELDEAN. 
13. ANN FITZPATRICK, Widow, Gladstone Road. Age, 74 years. Subsert- 
ber—4 years, 1 month, 8 weeks. NESTON. 
14. T. LIVERMORE, Miller and Baker. Age, 19 years. Subseriber—3 years, 
28 weeks. OAKINGTON. 
15. G. MITCHELL, Clerk, G. E. Railway Station. Age, 19 years. Subscriber 


—over 5 years, REEPHAM. 
16. RUPERT GRAHAM, Medical Licentiate, The “Horse Doctor” Office. 
‘Age, 55 years. Subscriber—Noa. 1 to 270, SUNBURY. 
17, ROBERT BUCHANAN, Police Constable. Age, 31 years. Subscriber— 
5 years. THELWALL. 
18. JAMES CHRISTOPHER NELSON, Hairdresser's Apprentice, 21 Market 
Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber--since Fev, 1386, ULVERSTON. 
19. JOHN W. CLOSE, Paper Maker, 37 Hyde Road. Age, 22 years. Subseri- 
ber—3 years, 11 months, WOODLEY, 
20. ADOLFO FERNANDEZ, Merchant, 28 Station Road. Age 27_years. 
Subseriber--¢ years, 7 months. WORKINGTON, 


SLOPER'S SOCIAL SONNETS. a 
No, 38.—THE RECRUITING SERGEANT, 


By the “ Magpie and the Stump” 
There is quite a splendid clump 
Of lanky youths, of frousy lads, 
Of broken down and dirty cads. 


See the batch of new recruits, 
For the army always suits, 
Closes in its iron hand 

The luckless ones in all the land. 


That youngster, listless, standing sti!1, 
Has had his hands in master’s till ; 
“Time,” of course, he hasn't done, 
But of character he’s none. 


That lad, with whom the sergeant talked, 
Once the hospital has walked ; 

B. and S. and rorty pal 

Have ruined the young med-i-cal. 


That lad in decent, sober clothes, 
With well cut chin and classic nose, 
Has joined the army not for fun 
(He is the country curate’s son), 


On parents poor he'll never drag, 

* So dons the “ Governmental rag,"— 
It’s safe to prophesy, I say 
He'll do the best at drill to-day. 


The good, the bad, the right, the wrong, 
To Chatham soon are whisked along ; 

For India start they, or the Cape, 

When they've been licked in proper shape, 


Smiles to himself does Sergeant Kite, 
And sound he'll sleep this precious night ; 
Good food for powder, shot, and shell— 
The “medical,” the “ broken swell.” 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of‘ ALLY SLOPER's HaLPr-HOLiDay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enganed. Readers 
desiring a delineation of thetr character must seni a letter of moderate length 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addresse 
envelope (with the writer's own address), Ali letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ansncers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
wtil be taken of any communication not complying with the abore requiations, 


Ansiers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


THAT LITTLE SKIFF. 


—e—- 


A LITTLE skiff, just large enough to hold two ple—only ons 
of them iu petticoats, of course—at Tom Timms’, Evder body knowa 


Tom Timms'— 
who knows any- 
thing, that is, 
Such ducks of 
boats, eo 4 
painted! Suc! 
clean, 8 

civilattendants 
Such prices to 
pay when the 
day is done and 
the lark’s over! 
— prices which 
go up, up toa 
dizzy height, 
and only sink 
down the day 
after Henley 


Regatta, 

Bimlow had 
brought Tuck- 
sie down by 
train — a first 
class compart- 
ment all to 
themselves. A 
shilling tip to 
the guard did 
it. Bimlow and 
Tucksie had 
not long been 
engaged ; but he 
knew Tucksie 

rfectly, and 

Sucksie believed in him, Amongst other things, she believed him 
to bea great authority on matters me yee Now, Bimlow was not a 
regular boating man, Bimlow could use a right-hand scull fairly— 
in smooth water; that was about Bimlow's measure, that was, 

And Tucksie had set her heart on learning to row, She and 
Bimlow would have to row together by-and-by, she said. Why not 
oegin to do it now? 

they had intended to join the Smithson's launch party, but, at 
the last moment, the skiff fit had come over Tucksie. “lerhaps 
the sight of those tiny yellow cockleshells dancing ou the ripples 
by Timms’ little wharf had something to do with it. 

“You'reall right, ain’t you?” said Timms’ man, as Bimlow clutched 
him by the neck and stretched out one leg towards the skiff. 
“Steady, there! Balance is the thing ns does it.” 

“Ra-alance!” repeated Bimbow, wobbling. 

“ Yousteady ‘er with the boathook while I helps the young lady in.” 

Bimlow grasped the implement with the clutch of a drowning 
man as Tucksie 
scrambled in be- 
hind him. 

“The other 
end, miss,” said 
the man, as he 
handed her the 
steering ropes. 

He wasn plea- 
gant-faced man, 
generally, Just 
now he was on 
the broad grin. 

They shoved 
off. It seemed 
odd to be so 
near the water. 
There was a 
good deal of 
Splashing, but 
they 


All to themselves. 


moved 
along with the 
tide, They had 
meant to go the 
other way, 

Bump! 

“I hope we 
haven't hurt the 
bridge,” said 
Tucksie. “ How 
those people in 
the launch are 
staring! And 
ought we to go 
backwards, like a crab? But, of course, you know all about it. 
How the boats keep away from us! It’s very nice of them, And 
how easy you seem to row, dear.” 

They were, in fact, right in the middle of the course. Not far 
off waved the starting flag, where a steamer lay, and a couple of 
barges were anchored, 

“ Hi, hi, hi!” 

Something—a double something—whizzed by like lightning. A 
great shout went up from the towing-path, 

* Nearly fouled the fours,” 

“Tdiot !” 

“Ass!” 

“ Booby !” 

“Yoh!” 

F “Rude, rude creatures!” sobbed Tucksie, “Bimlow, take me 
ome, 

Bimlow would have liked to but the scull fell from his nerve- 
lesa hands, The 
unaccustomed ae 
motion, the 
steamer swell, 
the— 

Something 
black rose up 
ont of the river, 
lifted the skiff, 
high and dry a 
moment, befors 
it keeled over, 
It was an awful 
upset. 

“Where are 
you a-comin’ 
to? ” 


Bimlow did 
not know. He 
was taking in 
Thames with 
all his might. 
Tucksie could 
not have re 
plied. She was 
a duok, but she 
did not cotton 
easily to swim- 
ming. 

Both of them 
were rescued, 
They walk dry 
land at this 
minute, but aprrt, and under different surnames; and Rimlow 
has not yet sived up enough out of his lunch-money to pay for 
that little skiff, 


“ You steady ‘er.” 


“ Hi, bi, bis” 


\, 
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SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


THE CYNOSURE. 


Why is that large crowd of men gathered on the beach, some with 
telescopes levelled, others pushing crowding thelr way to the water's 


A CASE FOR REDRESS. ; 
“Quite shocking !" thought he. “ Really, it shouldn't be allowed.” And, | man has just finished an inspection of her rosebud lips. Taken by SLOPER'S edge? Is it the sea-serpent? Ob dear,no, This sweet young thing is the 
thinking thus aloud, she overheard and shocked bim on his lonely way. instantaneous process, | originator of all the commotion. 


No, 8.—Portrait of young man and woman comfortably seated. Young 
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TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


wo yy 
yom 


SSS | |] 


inns 
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No. 86.—Miss LILY NAPIER. 
“ A heavenly face, a fairy form.” —The Dook Snook. 
“ Se fair, sc chaste, and so expressive she.” * —Lord Bob, . Ob, omnipotent Shah, a 
g red in the well known b 
“She sways my heart, she fires my brain.” —The lon. Rilly. 


AN “EARIE” PROCEEDING. 


2. And continued,“ The inflammation in my Ing is hot enough to roast bannocks at.” [N./—We hear that the Laird has been pole? 
McNab about with a poleaze, but up to the present nothing of note has happened beyoud McNab being felled thrice.—ED. AS.H.-H. 


1, As the Elder was casting a line over the Laird’s waters, his fly caught the ear of that worthy, 
who velped, “ Castocks and grsshoppers! mind whit yer aboot, ye hairy faced limpet.” 


Ha 
cannon 
night : 
e aobhy 
with W 


“1 won 
dirty spal 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Have you seen him? Who? Why, the Shah, of course. This is the correct manner of commencing my show this week, I presume, as His Majesty seems to be the topic of the day. On we go :— Bad 
cannon? Bah! Stay all your fears; They're only used for volunteers -— A savage dog, inderd, But stay ! each dog’s allowed one bite, they say :—Stanley inrags! Whatasad sight! He must be inanawful 
night :— Lessons taken in deportment, Of books he has a great assortment :-— A cheeky brat he proved to be; Beware! or ironelads you may see :—" Now drop those tears,” quoth Mr, Beak, “ I have,” 


e sobbed, when he could speak :—Trafalgar Square, #0 people say, With flowers adorned looks cery gay.— How do you like the central picture? Rumour says he has acquired manners more in accord 
with Western ideas than on his previous visit, so 1 suppose he must have been taking lessons in deportment, Was Arthur Roberts his tutor, 1 wonder?——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


| SHE PINNED HIM THERE! 


h, -) = 
it; - 
u- “Ton't you raise yer voice to me, Dennis McCarthy !” 
th “I won't, me bhoy, But, begorra! I'll raise my fist to ye, ye 
hd dirty spalpeen 1" 
AT THE PARIS EXHIBITION. 
She (who ts putting on the atrs of a duchess), I say, my wan, 
T fancy I've seen you in Londun aemewhere. 
Waiter Very likely, miss, I uscd to be your young man when 
yon was vursemald ip St Johns Wood! 
OUTSIDE A DENTIST'S. 
ee (He has got the toothache.) Crushman. How Heknal ne one of one butte: ea firat to be ennght In the folds of e ; Aare ; ' 
| Now the question fs, 8 hlessed tooth out, or go your nes, then to be care: y your sweet hands, and. . How extraordinary!" muttered the schoolmaster. “T openec 
Wd a try pha dul ap i hod Nowe nee = ’ She, And then to be pinned ton card! Ha, ha, ha! What an admirable taste you have, the door almost before the knocker had finished vibrating ; and yet 


Whiskies get it! Major Crnshman | there's no one here! It's enough to make one turn spiritualist: ° 


', 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ee 


THERE seems within the last few years to have been a scarcity of 
mousters, The great sea serpent now rarely turns up even ir 
remote parts of the 
Southern Seas; and the 
yrowing habit among 
Members of Parliament 
of delivering long- 
winded speeches in the 
provinces; and big law 
cases, have all but killed 
the “monster geet age 
and shrivelled up the 
“enormous gooseberry.” 
But perhaps this year, 
especially as the public 
seem to be getting tired 
of the Parnell Commis- 
sion, speechmaking, &c. 
we may hear of our old 
friends again, Well, let 
us hope so, old chums 
are always welcome. 


* 

A matinée performance 
ot Hesrtsease was given 
at the ’rincess’s Theatre, 
on the afternoon of last 
Thursday week, The play 
was especially remark- 
able for Grace Haw- 
thorne’s rendering of the 
heroine, which was capi- 
tal. Grace has made rapid 
strides in her profession since coming to England, and will, no 
doubt, ir time to come shine forth as a atar. 


a con) . 
Here is another chance for Mr. Augustus Harris's fenive. A 
Chinese dramatic company have been a dead failure in New York, 
notwithstanding that the star beara the sweet name of Moo Sun; 
Ge), the leading man answers to the less romantic Ta Ha Wing, an 
that the company woo the public taste with the drama Shi Lou 
Tou Mov; or, Filial Love and the Fuithful Slare, Would not 
Gus set the pinnacle to his career if he were to invite them to 
London for a seasov or two? Perhaps the Shah would oblige with 
a visit. ** 


Lap1g3 all, look after your pug? and favourite lap dogs. The 
Prince of Wales has given his opinion that all dogs iu this couutry 
should be muzzled to prevent , 
an outbreak of hydrophobia. 
Well, if it must be, it must. 
’Tis better than parting with 
our favourite poodle, and by 
doing this for about a 
twelvemonth, we may stamp 
the cursed disease of rabies * 
from our midst. Now that th 
Prince has spoken out, we have 
no doubt something will be 
done, and that soon, remember- 
ing the old proverb, ‘ Delays are 
dangerous,” »,* 


MISCHIEVOUS development of 
the always objectionable thea- 
trical “claque” system was 
brought to light at Lambeth 
recently. Two young fellows, of 
the loafing class, were charged 
with begging in the Westminster 
Bridge Road. These scapegraces 
had been hanging about the stage 
door of the Canterbury Hall, 
upon the arrival of professionals, 
they would strive to wheeile 
money out of them, insinuating 
that if they were not bribed the 
actors would have an unfavour 
able reception. This annoyance 
had become systematic, and the 
magistrate very properly observed that it mnst be put down, We 
should think 80, indeed! “Claqueism,” when it takes the form 
of demanding money with threats, is a very serious matter, 


* 
THe Shah will. naturally, judging by Persian methods of greeting, 
estimate that the English attach a vast importance to him and his 
doings, When adistinguished person approaches s Persian city, 
the authorities send out a nicely coloclated. though often raggedly 
attired, body to give him welcome, and the number of the éstikbal 
implies correctly the degree of credit in which he is held by the 
townspeople, ** 


_ THF claim of General Boulanger to be Te roi des mécontents was 
signally vindicated in the prison at Rochefort recently. The 
prisoners revolted. and the cry of “ Vire Boulanger,” coupled with 
the tune of “Bn revenant de la Revue,” was heard resounding 
throughout. The revolt, happily, did not succeed, but the prisoners 
were comforted by the warders with the assurance that their 
ambition to be masters should be most certainly considered when 
their hero came into power, a* 

* 


WE should not like to guarantee a long run for Asop's Fables at 
the Strand Theatre, without mere butfoonery entitles a play to 
success. Penley, of 
course, does his utmost 
for the Derry but we 
are afraid the material 
he has to work upon 
will prove too 
heavy a handicap even 
for him. It is stated 
that Penley and Alma 
Stanley have parts that 
fitthem splendidly. 80 
they have, inasmuch as 
one is of extremely 
small stature and the 
other a young giantess, 
Loe! apart from this, 
we faii to see anything 
above the ordinary ia 
the characters they re- 
present. We are 
afraid we must write 
down Asop's Fables as 
a failure. 4 « 
* 


THERE can be no 
doubt that the Tou- 
Tcha-Yang is the oldest 
Parliament, unless 
there be any _ other 
dating its origin farther 
back than 1122 B.C. 
Though it had existed 
in other forms long. long before, it was in the year, 1122 B.c. 
that the Tou-Tcha-Yang was definitely installed as the national 
institution such as it has heen known till this day. That was in 
the reign of the virtuous Woo Wang, the first prince of the Chow 
dynasty, 


eee 
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THE presence of a young lady in the American Minister's house- 
hold causing no end of satisfaction. Mary Lincoln, the lady in 

uestion, is very pretty. 

he has the pale smooth 
American complexion and 
a quantity of silver-gold 
hair. Her eyebrows are 
dark and piquantly arched, 
and she hasalovely “ fetch- 
ing” smile, Then she 
dresses like a French- 
woman, so the chancee are 
that next season coy bet 
be an acknowledged belle, 
and the American Em- 
bassy gayer than it has 
been for years, 


* 

HAVE you paid a visit 
to the Marylebone Music 
Hall? If 80, go again; if 
not, go at once. A night 
of enjoyment is in store 4 
for you all. The hall, 
though small, is very cosy, 
and the class of entertain- 
ment is as good as could 
be desired, The Merry 
Family had a very enjoy- 
able time of it there the 
other evening. We talk 
about the glorious rece 
tion given the Shah, 
This utterly fades into io- 
significance when compared with the howl of welcome which 
pa the Family on their entry into ve Street, Maryle- 

ne. Commissioner Monro personally conducted the Family 
and attended to their wants, and it was rumoured that the 
Prince of Wales was in close proximity, watching the procession, 
Anyhow, he did not show himeelf, so without him, but with the 
assistance of one-legged Pat Bergivu, Happy Tom Costello, and 
pe Jennie Valmore, a high old time was spent, which ended up 
0 the usual mixed manner, e* - 

* 


SECTION-MASTER Anderson, who had charge of the railway 
section between Sumter and Lanes, on the Wilmington, Columba, 
and Augusta Railroad, went home the other night mad drunk. A 
short time later, his pocr wife was found lying horribly mutilated 
and dead in the doorway of the house. Ina room inside, the two 
children, both very young. were found diabolically murdered. The 
perpetrator of the crimes was of course the Section-master, and he 
was discovered later suffering from delirium tremens. Comment 
Pyeters, superfluous, but ALLY must say that with all his love of 
“Unaweetened” he bars D,.1's, and the revolting crimes in 
their train, *,* 


THERE was an odd visitor in the House of Commons the other 
night, inthe shape of amosquito,which was discovered buzzing round 
the Vote Office. Some, judging 
from his gnatty appearance, 
supposed that the insect had 
come up to see the Shah, and 
had mistaken the Palace of 
Westminster for Buckingham 
Palace; others seemingly bet- 
ter informed hold that 
he was the identical “ Mosca 
flying north,” and that he was 
on his way to “ bite A. SLOPER.” 
But while on the subject of 
insects, what has become of 
the catch 'emaliver? Although 
the weather has been insuffer- 
ably hot he is conspicuous by 
his absence, Where is he? 


- 

THERE was more Australia 
than Cambridge about the 
Cantab team at Lord's last 
week—three Australians play- 
ing for Cambridge, and proving 
up to the hilt what Mr. Andrew 
Lang has demonstrated, namely, 
that the land of the boomerang 
and kangaroos is the land of 
the bowler, +," 


On, those Americans! Some & 
of the newspapers of that 
country are publishing a pretty little story to the effect that Sir 
Julian Pauncefote, the English Ambassador, had purchased land 
near Washington, and is about trying his hand at farming. The idea 
of a forei, inister owning even a few acres of American soil was 
considered a very dreadful thing, and the matter would doubtless 
have developed into an “incident.” Luckily there was no founda- 
tion for the report, so the sensation mongers can crawl back into 
their shells, *,* 


“ AN athletic sub-editor” is wanted for a provincial daily paper. 
This is the advertisement clipped by us from a daily recently. It 
is to be hoped that we have not come to the condition of things 
which prevails in some Yankee States, where a fighting man is as 
essential as the editor himself. We are ee to gather, how- 
ever, from the list of qualifications for the office that the personal 
athleticity of the sub-editor is not so much a matter of importance 
as his knowledge of athletic pursuits, 

Ld 


» 
THE project to hold an International Beauty Show at Paris has 
been abandoned. The organizers of the affair have beeu over- 
whelmed by applications trom fair and frivolous damsels from all 
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parts of the world—rustic beauties, town beauties, etc., etc., ete., but 
the exactions and stipulations proposed by the most eligible persons 
among the candidates quite appalled them. Hence the organizers 
have arrived at the conclusion that their best policy was to give up 
all idea of holding the competition, 


| 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING JULY 2078, 1889, 
a 


14th July, 1107.—The conservancy of the river Thames » 
vested in the Land Mayor of London by the charter of Richard ie 
bearing this date; but the power was transferred toa paid Bon;: 
by the Conservancy Act, 17th August, 1857, on which the Corporat; 
sold all their state barges. There are now only two of the Liver; 
Companies which still continue the use of their state or dress, 
barges, in which they eed up the river in the month of Augu.; 
accompanied by Her Majesty's swanherd, to mark their sway. 
TheVintners’ Company has enjoyed the right since 1509—The Dy, 
Company for even a an riod, . 

Mth July, 1789.—On this day, just a hundred years ago, the tir.; 
French Revolution commenced by the siege of the tile, a prise: 
which for four centuries had been the scene of incredible eri,..!;; 
and guttering. On the 15th it was pulled down by the infuriat..; 
Repairs, and the governor and jailers were dragged to the Pix, 

e Gréve and had their hands and heads cut off. The heads, tix.¢ 
on pikes, were carried m triumph through the streets, 
piled cots nants lceniclieag al te eth tn Se 


15th July, 1802.—Miss Theodora de Verdion, an ecertr 
but clever woman, calling herself Doctor and Baron de Verdi, 
died this day at her lodgings in Upper Charles Street. Hatton 
Garden 60. She was a teocher of languages and dealer), 
second-hand books, and always wore male attire. She was for mar; 
years a frequenter of Furnival’s Inn Coffee House, where she w,. 
noted for her inordinate appetite, often eating 3 Ibs. of solid mex 
at a meal, and once 18 eggs and a proportionate quantity of baco; 
She usually drank a couple of bottles of wine, and was frequent; 
left in the coffee house quite intoxicated and rolling on the too; 
She made a will in favour of the coffee house keeper, but little « 
her papper wealth was found after her death. 

15th July, 1780.— Thomas Sell, “an extraordinary large bor,” 1. 
born this day at Halifax, North Carolina, and “exhibited asa sho 
in Philadelphia in 1787. He was between six and seven years: 
and weighed 147 }bs. He was 4ft. 5in.in height. “ He was acti 
and sprightly, though his manners were childish,” 

16th July, 1804—On this day, on Willesden Green, Is: 
Bittoon, the Jew, fought Will Wood, the coachman, for 50 guinc 
and some bye bets. Wood, then a veteran in the field, was defeate 
in thirty-six rounds, occupying fifty-six minutes, Wood bein, 
bed as “quite worn out.” Jn May, 1821, a writer on bosiu 
“ Bill Wood, the coachman, once the formidable opponent 0, 
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gays, u ; 
Bill Warr, Bartholomew, George the Prowse, and Bittoon, enjoys,’ 
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fine green age, and f uently takes a peep into the Fives Court t 
gee the young ‘uns exhibit.” He died, 64, in January, 1839 : 
and was described as being one of the bravest and hardesi ¢ The Frien 
boxers. every week | 
16th July, 1831.—A riot took place this day, at Madrid, in cons Mone toa La 
quence of a report being circulated that the public fountains 1a 92s to cut out 
been poisoned, and about seventy persons, chiefly monks, wer “what the 
killed. The number of persons who, from this date to the 21st 
August, died of cholera in Madrid was calculated at 5,000. ALL 
a me 
17th July, 1666.—Dr. Nathaniel Fairfax records that this «is: 
at ten o'clock in the forenoon, there fell a violent storm of hail ¢ 
the coast towns of Suffolk, At Seckford Hall, a hailstone w *,* Appl 
found nine inches in circumferance, and one at Snape Bridge abo MM Envelope w! 


twelve inches. On putting the latter intoa balance, it weighed ts 
-ounces and a-half, Some people at Aldborough affirmed some hii 
stones to have been tull as big as turkey eggs, and a carter hau | 
head broken through a stiff, country felt. 

W7th July, 1742.—In the Champion, or Evening Advertiser, 
this date, appears a copy of verses to Garrick, commencing— 

“Oh, thou, the Pheenix of the age! 
The prop and glory of the stage!" 

Walpole says, “ All the run is now after Garrick. His acting I hav 
seen; I see nothing wonderful in it.” Colley Cibber says, “He 
the completest little doll of a figure—the prettiest little creature 
And George III, observed, “ He never could stand still—he was 
great fidget.” - : 

17th July, 1859.—Billy Butts this day, playing skittles, clear 
the frame of nine pins eighty times in fifty-five minutes, he hime 
setting up the pins. 


18th July, 18380.—Under this date it is reported that a you 
woman in Turkey entered the Sultan's military service in disgu: 
in order to followa Jover who had been forced to go into the arm’ 
it has been often witnessed 


Such a circumstance, Leomty Se 


Western Europe, had never before been known in the East, and 

appears that after the female recruit had behaved with great cre: Th 

for a while, her sex was discovered, just at the time she was go: ee 

to be made a sergeant, by the awkward fact of her becomin; sxzu 

mother, 1 ALICE J 
18th July, 1527.—Dr. John Dee, the astrologer and mathem ‘ 

tician, was born this day, or, as some have it, on the 13th. 1 * 

8 ulum, or mirror, he asserted was brought to him by the ance + JOSEPH 


phael and Gabriel. A writer in Notes and Querics (in Inv 

says, “It has now been many years in the British Museum, whe 

he saw it “some 18 years ago.” This magic speculum is ot 

anemia mineral, like cannel coal, of a circular form, fitted wit 
andle, 
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19th July, 1333.—In Stowe’s account of the Battle of He , 
don Hill, he aya that before the fight “there cometh forth of Ad vertiser 
Scots camp a certain stout champion of stature, wlio, ered in thi: 
a fact by him done, was called Turnbull. He, standing in cided the 
midst between the two armies, challenged all the Englishmen.‘ er “ages 
one, to fight with him a combat, At length, Robert Vena Jor pert 
Knight, a Norfolk man, requesting license of the king, bel of qaod fait 
armed, with his sword drawn, marched towards the cham)'{ antsie wn 
meeting by the way a certain black mastiff dog, which waited pist-free, to 
the champion, whom he suddenly strake and cut him off at | wie inter 
loins ; at the sight whereof the master of the dog slain was ™ 2 y to th 
abashed, and in his battle more wary and fearful ; whose left he a vertiseme 
and head also afterwards this worthy knight cut off.” The gen — appea 
battle then began with, says the worthy chronicler, a loss to § SHON as Rpace 
Scots of 36,300; but this is more than ten times the loss of HMI TOOTSIE, “ 
British at Waterloo ! a oT} 

19th July, 1741,—Jack James this day thrashed one Chick 
Harris, a poulterer, after a severe though ehort battle in the ve 
ring. Chicken Harris, however, proved to be far from cuit ee 
hearted UGENIE 
ae aide nin sece 

20th July, 1839.—A newspaper of this date states that” hate na 
wretched Pech g now in Bombay, took a slip of the lrg ayel’ 30, ain | 
lanted it ina pot, placed it in the palm of his left hand, ane : society. 'Walért 
R above his head, in which position it has remained for five 1, foul of dinel 
The Tulsi has wn @ fine shrub; the muscles of the ar 2 ' 
support it have become rigid and shrunk : the nails of the tine wane, London, 
have grown outand they curl spirally downwards to a great lengt OUNG G 
et the miserable devotee sleeps, eats, drinks, and seems 4” wcll edie 
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indifferent to his strange position, having lost his 
of pain in public applause.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CE. YOUNG 

FREE LIFE INSURAN A Youxs 

* = iP 4 position, ¥ 

£1 5 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL. Lad returned, to" 

victor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDA}. $9 Shoe Lane, I 

next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway i : F 0 REIC 
on dut excepted) who should happen to meet with his a at A eae 

ina Reiley ccident, in any part of the United Air, and wisdom. 4 

PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER® | "The Sloperies, 

HOLIDAY” ie fund upon the Deceased at the time of the i ror 

“ALLY SLopER’s HALF-HoLIDAY” és published every ig TPENA, DO 

morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee ale ; gentlemen 

time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday mornin’ 1s otal ee 

‘TooTsie’s M 


lon, E.C, 


ITS Saturday, July 18, 1889.) 
“VESTED” INTERESTS. a 
a that in tho Lobby it has become fonable f. 
chad r Ser Deeg os aga an that raf M.P. has eet the example ot 
id Boar: ring an Eastern sash around the waist, which obviates the necessity for 
rporatiy, paces.) 
"4 ae a ee TABLE - — eee. 
F Grease: posed un us istress on, 
ft August Sera ‘And lo! the latest, 
ir Bwan- if you please 
he Dyer, co tailors, gon 
ina ion! 
p the tire Enacts that each of 
yA prises our M.P.s 
le crus Must doff his vest 
infuriat..; and put a sash 
the Place on! 
ads, tixed Each legislator, ‘tis 
conftest, 
a Must now divest 
ecerntr, himself of vest. 
» Verdin 
t. Hatton The M.P. who for 
dealer iy “taste doth 
f b care A 
Sit : In that sublimest 
solid mea: of all pisces: . 
of baco: Around his waist 
frequent’ must hence- 
the floo: forth wear 
it little « An Eastern scarf 
in lieu of braces. 
bor," ws If he to wear a 
sa sho: waistcoat dare 
) Years « Mayhap he'll 
Was acti: meet disdainful 
s So if he'd a la mode be dressed i 
een, Is: His vest-ure must include no vest. 
50 guinee = 
ip i Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 
JEINY 
on boxiu 
ponent o 
ne ji. SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
8 Court t - 
uarr, 18 7 E 
hardest ¢ The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’s HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
|, in cons fmmone toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
utains haf es Co cut out and pill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
ynks, wera what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
‘ies ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
——- “The Sloperies,” 
pete 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
stone wa *,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


idge alot 
eighed ts 
some hai 
ter hau L 


Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” July 13th, 1889, 


ertiser, ( 


ing— 
Nameé......... 
ing I hat : 
Sie He AGO AGES Ses eee ee 


creature 
—he was 


es, clear 
he himse 


hat 8 F004 © “Sloper Watches” will not be 
in disgu psa acca td given. 


) the aruy 128th WEEK. 

RESULT OF JUNE 29th COMPETITION. 

4 The following Applicants have been Awarded 
ecu fe “SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
mathe 1 ALICE JANE BUCKLAND, 8 Circus St., Marylebone Rd., LONDON, 
3th, Dee ‘A TIN TRAVELLING TRUNE. 


Aiagts 2. JOSEPH ENION, 98 Rodney St., WIGAN. 
im,” whe A OANE HANDLE BAT. 
m 13 2 —————————————— SSS SSS 


tted wit 


| TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
vrted in this column free of fea fe roe 
vided the Sender's Name and Addrcss 
men, aim ze enclosed with the Advertisement, 
rt Vent ade a but as a guarantee 
in , be 9 Fh : “meen, 
chempit Jovtsie undertakes, <A of charge and 
, waited pist-free, to forward uno, , to the 
otf at parties interested, all letters received in 
was m reply to the advertisements insrrted. 
e left he Advertisements already received, which 
"he gen do not appear below, will be inserted as 
loss to q suon as space admits, Address— 


loss of HM TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe og E.C, 


le of Ha 
orth of t 
e, whid, 
ing in 


e Chick 
n the pr 
m chick 7 3 
hUGEN IE and VALERIE would like 
oe 4 to correspond with two young gentlemen, 
1g that” with view to matrimony. Must be good-looking 
Tulsi-tr and possessed of moderate incomes. Eugénic, 
u ihe ‘1 20, fair, loving disposition, and fond of 
i,and © ‘iety, Valérie, aged 19, brunette, musical, and 
five yet foud of dincing. Photos exchanged (genuine). Address—“ EUGENIE,” or 
re aru t “ VALERIE,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
the ting Lane, London, E.C. 


eng! . Fi = 
a OUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, rather dark, height, 5 ft. 4 in., 
3 brad well educated and connected, with small salary of £40 per annum, wishes 
el to meet a prepossessing young lady, about 20, having good figure (with little 
income preferred, but not a necessity), with view to matrimony. Advertiser 
——— would make a model hubby to an affectionate, domesticated wife. Address, in 
t'rictest_ confidence, incloata photo, if possiblo—“ Romany RYE,” “ TOOTsIE’s 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


e E. A YOUNG LA DY, aged 24, dark, medium height, well educated, 


NELLIE (Aged 22). 


tie P fir position, with a view to marriage, Please send photo, which shall be 
Dare! ‘eturned, to—* EpIts,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
Lek : 593 Shoe Lane, London, 5 
y oe a 
ir her tel FOREIGN GENTLEMAN, aged 31, wishes to correspond 
king with a young lady, aged from 20 to 24. Must be of good health, worth, 


pis Ha! snd wisdom. Address—* FOREIGNER,” “ TOOTSIE'’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
> Accult " The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


” Thured ee 4 . 

JIM“ "PENA, DOT, and PAT would like to correspond with three 
Jie gentlemen in respectable positions. Tena, aged 17, is of medium complexion, 
END. plump, and merry, Dot, aged 17, is dark, and of very jolly disposition. Pat, aged 

19, ts tall and stately, very musical. Address—“TENa,” “Dot,” or “Pat,” 
sist A MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_—— 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those aclected as soun as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be eure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bowx,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


MILLY Mitiy, BunparRRaA STATION, Uprer MURCHISON, 
WESTERN AUSTRALIA, April loth, 1889. 

DEAR ALLY,—H ive you any idea of your real popularity and 
actual circulation, and to what remote corners of the earth your 
comicalities find their a If not, here's an instance :—We are 
living on a sheep run in West Australia, three huudred miles from 
church, pub., or township, and yet every month, owing to the kind- 
ness of friends in England, your remarkable phiz., with its extra- 
ordinary tile and “unsweetened decorated” prominent facial 
member, greets our longing eyes. We only receive a mail once a 
month, and then have to send a native twenty miles to meet the 
mail cart. So much for popularity and circulation. Some of us 
would like to try for one of your celebrated watches ; but as we 
don't subscribe—only get the papers sent us, and as the posting of 
the printed label means saxpence a time, we'll wait until there is 
easier and cheaper communication. Am afraid our climate would 
not exactly suit your spirit saturated constitution, Our winter days 
are coming on, and we consider we are having quite chilly weather 
with the themometer at 80°, our summer heat being from 115° to 
123° in the shade, and no “ Unsweetened” or Bass to cheer life's 
dreary and perspiring way. It costs £18 to £20 per ton for carting 
goods up here ; so the very exceptional arrival of a case of whisky 
is an expensive luxury. Under these circumstances we will refrain 
from inviting your highness to the land of the possum, kangaroo, 
and gum tree, though Tootsie would be welcomed and made much 
of. SP | your late fogs, of which we have heard so much, have 
not befogged the intellect of the notorious libeller and genius, and 
that you may yet live to successfully struggle through inauy more 
attacks of the D. T.s and enlighten the world with your experience 
thereof, We are, youragratefully, for self aud friends, 

W. GARNER, 


St. Mary's, BEDFORD, June 21st, 1889. 
DEAREST ALLY,—I am sure you will forgive me for not thank- 
ing you before for the delineation of my character. I must thank 
you very, very much for it, and I feel sure it is quite true. I do so 
admire your noble figure on that new coach of yours. You fairly 
make the girls envy Madame Slopaire. She is a lucky beggar to 
secure such a dear old fossil as vourself for her husband. ALLY, 
dear, I take your paper every week. If I were not to have it t 
should be miserable ; it passes many a dull hour away. Nothing, 
in fact, would comfort me but your dear self. Pardon, Old Chippy- 
chappy, but where did you pick up that lovely little bow-wow ? he 
is a little gem. I have a little dog, and he was christened last 
Sunday, a good day, you know, and after a good and noble man, 
ALLY SLOPER. Now, don’t you feel flattered? I assure you I 
feel highly honoured when I think I have had a letter from the 
Friend of Man. Please give my love to dear Tootsie—she is a 
very jolly girl, | am sure ; and my very best love to the Hon, Billy, 
and the same your dear self. Believe me to be yours ever, 
A BEDFORDIAN. _ 


THE FREEDOM OF “THE SLOPERIES.” 


The Freedom of Che Sloperies has this day been conferred 
by A. SLOPER upon his Majesty the SHAH OF PerstA, F.0.S. The 
parchment deed, with seal attached, inclosed in a massive casket. 
was conveyed to Buckingham Palace under a strong escort, an 
bore the following inscription, setting forth the privileges attaching 
to the appointment :— 

To His MAJESTY 
THE SHAH OF PERSIA, F.OS. 
WITH ALL HUMILITY I, A. SLOPER, LITTERATEUR EMINENT 
AND PUBLIC BENEFACTOR, CRAVE THE ACCEPTANCE BY 
YOUR MAJESTY OF THIS 


THE FREEDOM OF THE SLOPERIES; 


AND IN ALL SINCERITY I TRUST YOU MAY LONG BE SPARED 
TO ENJOY THE PECULIAR PRIVILEGES ATTACHED THERETO, 
AND WHICH ARE ENUMERATED IN DETAIL BELOW: 

(1) That the holder of this, The Freedom of The Sloperies, have the 
eutire run of the premises, 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C., in the 
City of London, between the hours of 9 a.M. and 6 P.M. without let 
or hindrance (Bank Holidays excepied), P.S.—Dogs not admitted, 

(2) That the holdor of this, The Freedom of The Sloperies, can at 
any time between the hours aforesaid call on A. SLOPER and 
stand him drinks. 

(8) And that the holder of this, The Freedom of The Slopertes, be 
entitled to bring ladies of the Harem to view the “Sloper Relics” 
and other things during church time on Sundays. 

Given under our hand and seal this 13th day of July, Anno 
Domini One Thousand Eight Hundred and Eighty-nine. 


A SLOPER. [seat | | 
99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, E.C. ——— 


P.S.—It is, perhape, not generally known that his Majesty the 
SHAH OF PERSIA is the first recipient of this Ordre Magnifiqu. 
The idea, for the present, is to reserve it mainly for Crowned Heads, 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


THOMAS HENRY BUTT, 8 Cicely Road, Peckham, 
for the Best Romance (printed hercunder ), and entitled, 
A MARGATE MYSTERY. 


‘Twas midnight. The most tempestuous assistants of rude 
Boreas made night dismal with their shrieks. = 

Thunder crated loudly, and vivid flashes of lightning rent the 
pent-up clouds of the celestial heavens. : 

Ha! one blinding flash illuminates the infernally inky darkness 
of the Purade, revealing to our astonished gaze a well known form, 
tenderly supporting a lamp-post, fur fear that it may be overcome 
and collapse. 

That face—those lesa gd eyes, and that NOSE left no doubt 
that the owner was known to the world as an eminent littérateur, 

The aforesaid nose shines out from the glooin like a beacon fire, 
and attracts the incandescent lightning, which frequently plays 
upon the mysterious stranger’s mobile countenance. 


Hark! Whatisthat? Zramp! Tramp!! Tramp!!! Nearer 


and nearer grow the myeterious sounds, : . 

The storm has now ceased, and the siars twinkle brightly. : 

© Hallo! old codger!—at it again? Come along, the post’s all 
tight now, and the night grows apace.” 

Oh heavens! What mystery was this? Where was the myster- 
ious, mudsplashed, misguided, and miserable man taken to by the 
melancholy midnight marauders of merry Margate? 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


DaRK AGES.—Ladies’ aoe. 

WHERE best to study the art of packing.—In the third-class 
carriages on the “ Metropolitan.” 

THEY say that Holloway’s Pills are altogether beaten by the 
recent recovery of a very bad “debt,” 

“You talk of your troubles, but yours is not such a hard case as 
mine,” as the oyster said to the fisherman. 


A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


—— 
CHAPTER I. 
AN IMPORTANT COMMISSION. 


I was considered a lucky fellow when, at the age of three-and- 
twenty, I became the contidential clerk of those well known finan- 
ciers, Messre, 
Mammon and 
Grubb, True, I 
had been six 
years in their 
rervice, and I 
flatter mveelf 
had proved my 
ability and regu- 
larity to their 

satisfaction ; 
still,so used 
were we all to 
the white head 
of old Harvey 
in the partuers’ 
room, that it 
seemed to each 
one that at his 
death the va- 
cancy must of 
necessity be 
filled by one 
equally old, 
steady, method- 
ical, aud white- 
headed, 

To the sur- 

yrise Of every- 

ody, not 
excluding my- 
self, the ap- 
pointment was 
given tome by 
the senior member of the firm in person, with a few very kind and 
complimentary words. His partner had never shown much friend- 
liness towards me, and it was with a sinister look that he said, ia 
suspicious tones— 

“George Anstruther, you area young man, and are placed in a 
responsible position ; see that you prove worthy of it.” 

“ Of course he will,” Mr. Mammon interposed, kindly patting my 
shoulder. “I’ve no fear on that score.” 

And so I was installed in my new and important position. 

As I have already said, | was twenty-three years of age, tall, fair 
—my friends said good-looking—and with a considerable amount ef 
readiness and self-possession. Fond of ladies’ society, and though, 
if I may say so without being thought vain, somewhat courted by 
them, | was yet heart free—I had never met the woman with whom T 
could desire to 
ne my entire 
ife. Perhaps I 
was fastidious. 
This I cannot 
say—I only 
state the fact. 

In less than 
a month after 
my appoint- 
ment, it became 
necessary for 
me to travel to 
the north of 
England tocon- 
duct a rather 
delicate busi- 
ness arrange- 
ment, and to 
bring back with 
me sundry 
deeds and docu- 
ments, bonds 
and securities 
of great value, 
together witha 

considerable 
sum of money, 

“Be careful, 

Anstruther,” 
said Mr. Grubb, 
after giving me 
my tinal in- 
structions, 

“Win your spurs, my boy,” said Mr. Mammon; “if you carry 
this negotiation through satisfactorily, there will bea fifty pound 
cheque for you on your return.” 

“ But let there be no mistake,” put in the junior partner. 

I felt no fear at the responsibility, but, on the contrary, was 
delighted at the trust and confidence reposed in me, and that very 
night I started by the express for Gritsworth, with no luggage but 
a smal! portmanteau containing a change of clothing and a brand 
new dispatch-box, in which | hoped to bring back the money and 
valuable papers, which was the object of my expedition. 

During my stay in Gritsworth, which I expected would extend 
over some three or four days, 1 took up my quarters at the “ Holly 
Bush “—a pleasant, comfortable, old fashioned hotel, that had been 
@ posting-house when the town consisted of but one solitary street, 
and had no knowledge of the coal nines that surrounded it. nor of 
the manufacto- 
ries which were 
to make its for- 
tune, 

It wasa queer, 
ancient build- 
ing; the charges 
were high and 
the accommo- 
dationcramped. 
Still, I preferred 
it to the huge 
railway cara- 
vanserai patro- 
nised by the 
general run of 
travellers, 

Those who for 
their sins have 
been doomed to 
pass several 
days in the 
town of Grits- 
worth, will bear 
ine out when | 
declare it to be 
the most melan- 
choly place in 
England to 
spend an even- 
jpg in. 

There is no 
theatre. the 
music halls are 
of the lowest type, and the streets after dark are mostly filled with 
laughing, shrieking factory hands, and coarse, rough men, to whom 
a good coat and a well brushed hat are objects of derision aod insult, 


(To be continued next week.) 


Mammon aid Grubb. 


“Prove worthy of it.” 


The Grit yo.th Expres, 
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tN og PORTRAIT GALLERY. | A SEASIDE ATTRACTION. 


NO (H)ARM MEANT. 


n (at gr loa Then away with you, 
on 1dh beg pardon, id chappie~—mennt tof go tate 


Nr Bin sage, Saree eer eee | 


RAS 


No. 87.—MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT, F.OS. 

© Again t he hearts of our lady readers will be made to beat 
with delight at the thought of yet another of their sex —° SCENE—Desolate Region in Connemara. TiME—Nightfall, 
Lela bop dace meal n = feacteers t = familia vet Traveller. Can direct me to Killballybathershins, 
which, we suppose, nearly all our su! 1s are familiar, but a er. ybathershins 
we most certainly doubt whether they have been made familiar Kate. Why, whatever is the fellow looking at, Nellie? my friend ? ais 
te eb renagetong = pokey one from baer gel ) Nellie, I don't know, dear. There is nothing very attractive near that I can see. : riety —_ gad * = otha tT me —_— Jel otras 

app: rs, has alway; n no er stron, vo rs ou com! ere to-morrer, 
pe aed was a wish of " bei expressed than it must be obeyed ; Leer innocent little dears! They didn't know, of course not! How should they? om ines for eoat Ln 


und she cannot be put off witb trifles either. as the following oe “2 —— - eee ———— Se eee ernie 


proces “will show One day, when a child, ya ional foe A LESSON IN Sac ina. 


LUCID, VERY! 


rge green "ch th brought. Her look of 
will never be forgotten. She seized the cheese, and 
witb unerring aim, at ber servant, ela him on the spot, 
She then raved about with such splendid violence that a French 
theatrical tor of the ordered 


a ell, or two. the Queen of 
Saruh was created FOSeanl and the* il Award of Merit? 
presented to her, July 9th, 1887." Debrett tmproved. 


iy. 


bathe this mornin 
ere ts no one here 


Toco us" 


WONDERFUL TRANSFORMATION. | “Water, Water Everywhere, But Not a Drop to Drink.’ 


MAKING THE BEST OF IT... 
Quiverful and Olive Branches down for their annual seaside 
outing (six hours by the sea, as advertised); and their miser- 
able excursion three hours 5 late, poor s souls! 


THIS 1S NOT A COMBINATION ANIMAL- | Little Maudie, louking for _ and cousin George, is eon upon seeing nobody 


It’s only an original design for a teapot. but the nasty old coastguardsman “Agony! agony! I've forgotten to fill my flask | ie Sn 
pe —————_—————— a ——_—_—— al Wi 
London : Printed by DaLzicL BROTHERS, at thef¥ Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Scoperies,” 99 Shoe Lauc, E.C.—Saturday, July 13th, 1889. ery 
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